Mysterious Indeed is Thy Grace

Away hack to sixty five years the memory flies. In a
Vysakha (April-May) morning two sisters were doing
Pradakshina (moving around the presiding Deity) in the temple
at Guruvayur. Of these, the elder one held in her arms a babe
less than a year old. At that time there came for -worship a
middle-aged Brahamana, shining with the beatitude of spiri-
tual sadhana, with his wet loin-cloth, after taking bath at the
place normally used by the head priest. When he reached near,
the two ladies moved to a side to give him way. Hardly had he
stepped fomardwhernhe^abe~sfreched its tiny hand to pluck
at the wet bath towel hanging on the Brahmin's shoulder. But,
before the babe could take hold of it, the mother swiftly turned
back. Hence the towel didnot fall on the ground.

It was customary in those days that the Brahmana should
bathe again and^get him self cleansed if he was touched by a
non- Brahmin. Thinking about all this, the two^sisters^lst^d
perplexed with no power either to apologize or to utter a word
even.

Just for a moment that noble Brahmana turned his face to
the babe and smiled. That smile, replete with affection, had a
soothing effect. Putting the towel back again on his shoulder
he walked-steadily concentrating on his Japa, not back to the
tank for bathing, but towards the eastern entrance and, after
entering inside, prostrated before Sree Guruvayaurappan, got
him self seated on the Mandapa and continued hisjapa.
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